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OLITICKS. 


The PROLOGUE ſpoken by Mr. $S MIT #. 


OOD Heaven be thank'd, the frenzy of the Nation 
Begins to cure, and Wit to grow in faſhiomm: 
Log the Two Theatres did proudly jarr, _ 

_ . nd for chief. ſway, liks two —_ Warr; 

_ Whenof the ſudden a devouring Hoſt 1 
.- +. Of dreadful Knights, (I ſay not of the Poſt) 

| But ftrange tongue Warriors over-run the Town, 2  —_ 
bid blew the Stage, almoſf the Kingdom down. _ 
Hind with the Stage the Poets muſt expire, | | 

For Bells will: melt, if Steeples be on Fire; _ 

Then Coffee-bouſes. Theatres were grown, 2 


Where Zealots atted in a- furious tone 
_ Oliver's Porter, Damming Babylon. 
But they more Mad; for be in his worſs Fit _ 
Was ne're ſo Mad as totalk TRE ASON yet. | 
Tis ftrauge thoſe Men ſhould wiſh the POPE ſuch ell, 
Who gre ſo kind to the POP E's Friend, the DEVIL! 
They Drink, they Whore, and at there Rulers Rant, = 
And all is well mn a True PROTEST ANT. 
Theſe follies have the Nation long ez os, : 
Hnd almoſt all the POETS Trade deſizay d. 
That they may juſtly ſeek Reprizals now, 
And Board thoſe Pirates which brought them ſo low, 4 
| Seize on that Ware by which ſome Men by ſtealth, og 
Promote the Traffick of a Common-wealth: . = 
Ware ſome believe by Prieſts and Feſuits Spunn, 
They Weave the Clath, FANATICKS put i on. 
But ſome will [ay, a POET mend the Age ! 
In theſe high matters how dare they engage? 
Why, SIRS, a Poets Reformation ſcorn ; 
Since the Refurmers now all Poets turn? . 
And by their awkard angling Rhimes proclaim, 

Like Bells rung backward, that the Towns on Flame? 

The City Whiges ſuch curſed Poets chuſe, | 
For that alone they ſhould their CHARTER hſe. 
He is a wretched Coxcomb, who believes | 
Muſes, like F U RIES, will be packd by SHERIFFS. 
But their ill Palate no fine dreſſing needs, 
All ſtuff that any Whiggi|h fan breeds, | 
They ſwallow down, and live liks Ducks on Weeds. 
Theſe things give all the Nations round delight, 
Sure at our Fuols to laugh we have moſt right. 

Ler's not-our mirth to Xexien Kingdoms ſend, 
But here the growth of our 0wn Country fi ? 
Heaven knows what ſums the CAUSE has coſt this Town! | 
Here you may have it all for Half*a-Crown. 
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The EPILOGU E ſpoken by Mr. LEE in the Charatter 
| of Bartaline the Old Lawyer. ; 


Enter a Gentleman to Bartaline. 
I. "Gent, mQ IR, Ic come to you from certain worthy Gentlemen the world is pleaſed to call 
Whisg Bar. Whiggs? Sir, they are the Props and Pillars of the Nation. 
I. Gent. Sir, I kiore | 1s a Poet has;been lo bold as to write a Play againſt '*m, in which 
ſeveral of 'em think themſelves ab uſed; "now, Sir, they deſire to know if they have not 


ary Attion of 'Stander againit the Poet ? Bar. Ay, ay, Sir, he's a Raſcal. 

A- Gent. And may not have conſiderable dammages?- Bar. Oh! very conſiderable---- 
J. Gent, Here are Two Pieces. Bar. Two Pieces—:! pretty indifferent dam- 
mages—1 believe they may have ſomeDammages. I. Gent. Here's one great per- 
{on thinks himfef-much abus'd, and has ſent you 20 Pieces. Bar. Sir, he ſhall have 
great DAS I fm he qi _— the Poet, a Raſcal to abuſe great perſons. 


1. Gentote <1 Enter a ſecond Gent. 

2, Sir, I come to you hh 2 a Eofol clracwiants your Councet, but he isa fwingeing Tory. 

Bar. Well, he's ne're the worſe man, provided he has a ſwingeing Purſe. 2. dir, he 
has writ a Play againſt FaCtioN,' ard ſome Whigys think cheniſe ves hit nome in it, and they 
are bringing 4&13ons of Slander againſt him-coptiaiſh him. Bar. Sir, if he has hit hs. 
Whiggs home he 1s a good Marks-man, {or-how they are albuſon the Wing. 2: Sir, hs: 
deſires to know whether there lie$\an' Horn of Slander againſt him- or no? and ſo, whethee' 

. he had beſt compound the buſineſs in tim6; bx 7 Cat with it? Bar. Oh! ler him 
g0 through with it. 2. Andy ou will wffifhim? Bar. Ay, ay,iin private. 

2. But he has no Money, he muſt Sue in ForwlP dup Bar. Farms Panperis? Oh 
damn'd Rogue, does he abuſe great men and la$he #6 wy ? Tell him I have conſiderq. 
it, and 1 won't defend a ſlanderous Raſcal in abuſing-honeſt men, - 2. You faid you 
would he! p him through with it. Bar. Ay, through the Pillory. A Raſcal withony. 
Money abuſe great men, and then Sue in Econ che Court is ſat <—x 
muſt Plead for the Plaintiff | 

TE OU Learned, Reverend Tudfhs n thi gi, 
I come to Plead here in 6 weighty Gaſes” On 
And T beſeech you quickly mae an enton't, 
The WHIGGS are Plains - PORT S1 
F-me for the Plaintiffs, they # roy giv fre is = 
Poets are in the wrong, becauſe abe5're *poor. 
And I ne're mind a Cauſe but as Find Feed, 
Like uacks, we Cure no Man that will wat bleed. 
W H IGGS are my Clyents; And; wry Lords, I ſay, 
They have been ſcandaliz'd m a da wd Play, 
Which thoſe good men for buſy Feds dobs.qear, 
Who vigilant for Church and State appear. 
What 71 vi ach men ſhould have no wit at all 6: 
Pray did not Geeſe once ſave the Capita, 
But ſay theſe honeſt men be in th wiv, 
Railing does to no private men belong ; © 
Boldly to Rail is one of the chief ſoriggs 
Of the Prerogative of Prince of Whiggs ; 
1 ITUS the frſt, 2vbo did that Power attain, 
1 take ii Anno primo-=—f his Rey —— 
From WHIGGS, to whom by Cuftomt'it- dw | 
JHIGGS are all Freeholdeys of. rpcir Tongues, 
And Pens too. 
T te prove it out 0 Wa orts 
ad the AL fan SACIA fr 
The P O Ts is 30 title then to _ 
Let him be ſeiz/s, nor let Wit be bis Bay! 
Wit is a Tory, Are with ws wo wo, 
Wit never help'd the Whiggs to Tie Live. 
'T has been accusd, and in cur Writings fought; 
But ſtill the Cr Non inventus br 
But Learned Judges, I leave all to you,” 
If you're for TO INS FT. | 
Nojne Witches, they will fy, though wire jo old; . 
Tle be as nimble too, noint me with Gold : 
Tle quickly to the Tory party skip, 
Greaze my Fiſt well, T'le let our Fattion ſlip. - FINIS. 
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